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If for his tender here I make fome flay. Lie down. 

Ob. What baft thon done^Thou haft miftaken quite 
And laid the louc iuycc on fome true loues fight: 

Of thy mifprifion,muft perforce enfue 
Some true loue turn’d,and not a falfe turn’d true. 

Rob. Then fate ore-rulcs > rhar one man holding troth, 
A million faile, confounding oath on oath. 

Ob. About the wood,goe fwifter then the winde. 
And Helena of Athens lookethoufinde. 

AH fancy ficke fhe is, and pale of checrc, 

With fighcs of loue,that cofts the frefti bloud d care. 

By lomeillufion ice thou bring her heete , 
lie charme his eyes againft flic doth appeare. 

Robin. 1 go,I go,looke how I goe, 

Swifter then arrow from the 'Tartars bowe. Exit. 
% Ob. Flower of this purple die. 

Hit with Cupids archery, 

Sinke in apple of his eye. 

When his louc he doth efpie, 

Let her fliine as glorioufly 
As the Venus of the sky. 

When thou wak’ft ifflicbeby. 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Enter Pucke. 

Puck: Captaine ofour Fairy band, 

Helena s hecrcathand, 

And the youth, miftooke by me, 

Pleading for a Louers fee. 

Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 

Lord, what fooles theic mortals be! 

Ob. Stand afide: the noyie they make, 

Will caui e'Demetritu to awake. 

Puck• Then will two at once wooe one. 

That mud needs be fporc alone: 

And thofe things doe beft pleafe me, 

That befall prepofteroufly. 

Enter Lyfander and flelena. 

Lyf Why ftionld you think } I fhould wooe in fc.orn ? 
Scorne and derifion neuer comes in tcarcs: 

Looke when I vow I weepe; and vowes io borne, 

In their natiuity all truth appeares. 

How can thefe things in me,feeme fcorne to you ? 
Bearing the badge of faith to prouc them true. 

Hel. You doe aduancc your cunning more & more, 
When truth kils truth, OTbticIilh holy fray ! 

Thefe vowes are Hcrmtas. Will you giue her ore ? 
Weigh oath with oath,and you will notlung weigh. 
Yourvowesto her, and me,(put in two icales,! 

Will euen weigh,and both aslightas tales. 

Lyf. I had no judgement, when to her I fwore. 

Hel. Nor none in my minde.now you giue her ore. 
Lyf. Demetrius loues her,and he loues notyou.^wKr. 
r Dcm. O goddeffc,nimph,perTetft, diuine. 

To what my loue,fhall I compare thine eyne,’ 

Chriftali is muddy, O how ripe in fhow, 

Thy lips,thofe killing cherries, tempting grow 1 
That pure congealed white,high Taurus fnow*, 

Fan’d with the Eafterne winde, turncs to a crow. 

When thou holdftvpthy hand. O let me kifle 
This Princefle of pure white,this feale of bliffe. 

hell. O fpight / O hell! I fee you arc all bent 
To fee againft me, for your merriment: 

If you were ciuill, and knew curtefie, 

You would nor doe me thus much iniury. 


Can you not hate me, as I know you doe, 

But you muft ioyne in foules to mocke me to? 

If you are men, as men you are in (bow 
You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo 5 * 

To vow, and fw»are, and fuperpraife my parts 
When I am fure you hate me with your hearts' 

You both are Riuals,and loue Hermia ; 

And now both Riuals to mocke Helena, 

A trim exploit,a manly enterprize, 

To coniute tearcs vp in a poore maids eyes. 

With your derifion; none of noble fort 

Would fo offend a Virgin, and extort 

A poore foules patience, all to make you fport, 

Lyf a. Y ou are vnkind Demetrius', be not fo* 

For you loue Hermia ; this you know I know; * 

And here with all good will,with all my heart. 

In Hermias loue I yecld you vp my parti 
And yours of Helena, to me bequeath. 

Whom I do loue.and will do to my death. 

Hel. Neuer did mockers waft more idle bretb. 

Dem. Lyfander, keep thy Hermia ,1 will none:* 

If ere I lou’d her,a!l that loue is gone. 

My heart to her, but as gueft-wife foiourn’d. 

And now to Helen it is home return’d. 

There to rcmainc. 

Lyf. It is not fo. 

De Difparage not the faith thou doft not know 
Left to thy perill thou abide it deare. 

Looke where thy l oue comes,yonder is thy dearc. 

Enter Hermia, 

Her. Dark night,that from the eye his funflion takes 
The care more quicke of apprehenfion makes, 
Wherein it doth impairc the feeing lenfc, 

Ir paies the heb\jng double recompcnce. 

Thou art not by mine eye, Lyfander found, 

Mine care (I thanke it) brought me to that found, 

But why vnkindly didft thou Icaue me To ? ( M o 0 ? 
Ljfan. Why fhould hcc ftay whom Loue doth prciTc 
Her, What loue could preffe Lyfander from my fide? 
Lyf Lyjanders loue (that would not let him bide) 
Faire Helena ; who more engilds the night, 

1 hen all yon fierie oes, and eics of light. 

Why (cek’ft thou me? Could not this makethecknow, 
1 he hate I bare thee,made me leaue thee fo ? 

Her. Youfpcakenotasyouthinkc; it cannot be, 
Hel. Loe, flic is one of this confederacy, 

Now I perceiue they haue conioyn’d all three, 

To fafliion this falfe iport in fpight of me. 

Iniurious Hermia ; n oft vngratcfuii maid , 

Haue you confpir’d, haue you with thefe contriu’d 
To baite me, with this foule derifion ? 

Is all the counfell that we two hauefhar’d, 

The fifters vowcs,the houres that we haue (pent, 
When wee haue chid the hafty footed time, 

For parting vs; O, is all forgot ? 

All ichocledaies friendfbip,child-hood innocence? 

We Hermia, like two Artificiall gods, 

Haue with our needles,created both one flower, 

Both on one (ampler,fitting on one cushion. 

Both warbling of one fong,both in one key; 

As ifourhands,our fides,?oices, and mindes 
Had bcene incorporate. So we grew together, 

Like to a double cherry, Teeming parted. 

But yet a vnion in partition, 

Two 
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A Midfomm tr nights *Dreame. 


^ um.pIv berries molded on one ftem, 

, TW ° rh two feeming bodies, but one heart, 

n but to one and crowned with onccreft. 

*5 will you rent our ancient loue afunder, 

£ n ovnc with men in fcorning your poore friend. 

not «endly*’tis not maidenly. 

Z iae as well as I.may chide you for it, 

Though I alone doc feele the miurie. 

in * j am amazed at your paflionate words, 

r fcorne V°u not 5 It that you fcorne me. 

tjg! Haue you not fet Lyfander ^as in iconic 
To follow me,and pra.fe my cics aim face ? 
and made your other louc ,Demetrius 
AVho euen but now did fpurnc me with his loote) 
i call me goddeffc.nimph,diuine,and rare. 

Precious,c^leftiall? Wherefore fpeakes he this 
To her he hates ? And wherefore doth Lyfander 
Deniey our loueffo rich within his lbulc) 

And tender me (forfooch) affcition, 

Butby your letting on,by yourconfent ? 

What though I be not To in grace as you, 

3 o hung vpon with loue,fo fortunace ? 

(Butmifcrable moft,to loue vnlou’d) 
ybis you fhould pittie,rather then defpife. 
her. 1 vnderfland not what you rneane by this. 

Eel. I,doe,perfeuer,countcrfeit Tad lookes. 

Make mouthes vpon me when I turne mybackc, 

Winke each at ochcr,hold the Twecte ieft vp: 

Thisfport well carried,fhallbe chronicled. 

Ifyou haue any pi ttie,grace,or manners, 

You would not make me fuch an argument: 

But fare ye well,’tis partly mine owne fault, 

Which death or abience foone fhall remedie. 

Lyf. Stay ge?ule Helena,hezrc my excufe, 

My loue,my life,my foule,faire Helena. 

Eil. O excellent! 

Her. Swcetc,do not fcorne her fo. 

Dem. If fhe cannot cntreate,I can compell. 

Lyf. Thou canft compe!l,no more then fhe entreate. 
Thy threats haue no more ftrcngch then her wcakpraile. 
Helen ,! louc thee,by my life I dpe; 

I fweare by that which I wilj lofe for thee. 

To prouc him falfe,that faies I loue thee not. 

Dem. I fay,I loue thee more then he can do. 

Lyf. Ifthou fay fo,with-draw and proueit too. 

Dem. Qoick,come. 

Her. Lyfander ,whereto tends all this ? 

Lyf. Away,you Sthiope. 

Dem. No,no,Sir,feeme to breake loofc; 

Take on as you would follow, 

But yet come not: you are a tame man,go, 

Lyf. Hang off thou cat,thou bur;vile thing let loofe, 
Orl will fhake thee from me like a ferpent. 

Her. Why arc you grownefo rude? 

What change is this fwcete Loue ? 

Lyf Thy loue? out tawny Tartar ,out 5 
Out loathed medicine; O hated poifon hence. 

Her. Do you not ieft ? 

Hel. Yes footh,and fodo you. 

Lyf. Demetmu-.l will keepe my word with thee. 1 
Dem. I would I had your bond t for I perceiue r 
A weake bond holds you -;-Ile not truft your word. A 
Lyf. What,fhould I hurt ber,ftrikchtr, kill her dead'/ 
Although! hate her, lie not hartnc her fo. 

Her. What,can you do me greater harme then hate? 


__ 

Hate me,wherefore?Omc.what newes my Louc? 

Am not I Hctwm ? Arc not you Lyfander? 

I am as faire now,as 1 was ere while. 

Since night you lou’dme;yet fince night you left me. 
Why then you left me (O the gods forbid 
In earneft, (hall I fay ? 

Lyf I,by my life; 

And i;cuer did defire to fee thee more. 

Therefore be out of hope,of queftion,of doubt; 

Be certaine,noth ng truer: ’tis no ieft. 

That I doe hate dice,and louc Helena. 

Her . Ome,you iugler,you canker bloffome, 

You theefe of louc; What,haue you come by night. 
And ftolne my loues heart from him ? 

Hsl . Fincyfaith: 

Haue you no modefiy 3 no maiden fiiame, 

No touch of bafivfulnclfc i What,wiil you tearc 
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie.fie^you counteifeitiyou puppet,you. 

Her. Puppet ? why fo ? I^hat way goes the game. 
Now 1 perceiue that (he hath made compare 
Betweene our (tacarcs^flie hath vrg’d her height. 

And with her periopage.her tall perfonage 
Her height (forfooth)(be hath preuail’d with him. 

And are you grownc fo high in his eftceo:e, 

Becaufe I am to dwarfiflh, and fo low ? 

How low am I, thou painted May-pole ? Speake, 

How low am I ? I am not yet fo low, 

But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you though you mocke mc^gcntlemen. 
Let her not hurt me; I was neuer curft : 

I haue no gift at all in fhrewifhneflfe ; 

I amarightmaideformycowardize; 

Let her not ttrike me: you perhaps may thinke, 

Becaufc foe is fomething lower then my ielfc. 

That 1 can match her. 

Her. Lower? harkeagaine. 
hel. Good Hermit not be fo bitter with me, 

I euermorc did louc you, Hermia, 

[ Did eucr keepe your counfels^neucr wronged you, 

! Saue that in loue v nto Demetripes^ 

I told him or your ftealth vnto this wood. 

He followed you,for louc I followed him. 

But he hath chid me hence,and chreatncd me 
To ftrike me,fpurnc n:c,nay to kill me too; 

And npw,fo you will let me quiet go. 

To Athens will I beare my folly backe. 

And follow you no further* I ec me go. 

You fee how fimpiej'and how fond 1 am. 

Her.* Why get you gone: who ift that hinders you ? 
Hel* A foolifo hrart,that I leaue here behinde. 

Her. WhatjWith Lyfander ? 

Her . With ‘Dfmctrbts* 

Lyf. Be not afraid,foe fhall not harme thee Helena . 
c Dem. No fir,foe (hall not, though you rake her pare. 
Hel . O when foe’s angry,foe is keenc and fore wd. 
She was a yixen when foe went to lehoole. 

And though foe be but Httle,foe is fierce. 

her* Little againe ? Nothing but low and little ? 
Why will you fuflfer her to flout me thus ? 

Let me come to her. i 

Lyf. Get you gone you dwarfc. 

You minimus x of hindring knot-grafle made. 

You bead,you acorne. 

Dem* y /You are too officious, 

In her behalfe thatfeornes your feruiccs^ 


Let 







































































